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The Match. 


Y what wild Frenzy was I led, 
That with a Mufe I needs muff Wed ? 


Whofe Dow’r confifts of poplar Fame, 


~The fhort poffeffion of a Name ! 


Tet with what Trouble and Debate 

The owner holds this poor Eftate ? 

Where after long Expence and Toil 

He Starves on the Ungrateful Soil, 

The Fields and Groves which Poets feign 

The curious Fancy entertain, » 

But yields no nourifhing Grain pr Fruit, 

The craving Stomach to recruit, 

With Thirtty Tongue the Rhymer Sings, 

Of Nectar dnd Olympian Springs. 
dnd fuch 1 fear the Fascry ground 

Of their Elyzium will be found. 

4 mecr Fools Paradife, and fit 

For fuch as will be Afen of Wit. 

Tet fain wou'd | that Rhymer know, 

That Raves not of th’ Shades below, 

Whofe Verfe defcribes not there each Hill, 

Each Flow’ry Vale and wand'ring Rill, 

With fuch precsfe particular Care, 

AAs be had been a Native there ; 

When (maugre all bis Arts and Pains) 

What are his Gay Elyzian Plains 

But an Imaginary Cheat, 

Utopia’s form’d # th’ wild Concett, 

When with Poetick Calenture 

Tis feiz'd, and Death alone can Cure. 





A Paraphrafe upon the XI1th. ODE in 


Horace, Lib. 4. 


¥ Ong bave my Pray’rs flow Heav’'n affaiPa, 
L But thanks to alb the Pow’rs above 
That flill revenge the caufe of Injur'd Love, 
Lyce at laft they bave prevawd : 
Now full amends by Heav'n ts made, 
For who can Providence upbraia 
That fees thy former Pride wth bafned age repaid? 


— « 

Thou'rt Old, and yet by awkard ways ie 
Th’ unwilling Paffion to eign _ 
Doft Dance, and Drink, and teach thy Lyre, 

And all, to fet fome Heart on fire : 
Alas ! In Chloe’s Cheeks Love basking lies, 
Chloe, great Beauty’s faireft prize, 

Chloe, that Charms our Ears, andRavifhes our Eyes, 


IT. 


The vig'vous Boy flies o'er the barren Plains 
Where faple[s Oaks their wither’d Trunks extend, 
(For Love like other Gods difdains 
To grace the Shrine that Aze bas once profan’d, ) 
He too laughs at thee now 
Scorns thy gray Hairs, and wrinkied Brow, 
How fhow'd bis Youthful Fires agree with Hoary 
(. Ages Snow. 


“ 


IV. 
In vain with wondrous Art, and mighty Care 
You firive your ruin’d. Beauty to repair, 
No far fetch’d Silks one minute can veftore 
That Time has added to the endle{s Scove, 
And precious Stones, tho” we’er fo bri : 
They fhine with their own native light, 
Wil but difgrace thee now, and but enbance thy 
(night. 


V 


Ab me! Where's now that Mien ! That Face ! 

That Shape! That div ! That ev'ry Grace! 
That Colour ! Whofe enchanting Red 
Me to Love’s Tents a Captive led : 

Strange turn of Fate that Sbe 

Who from my felf fo oft bave ftoln poor me, 
Now thro’ the juft revenge of Time ftoln from ber 

Cfelf fhou’d be. 


VI. 
Time was, when Lyce’s pow'rfub Face, 
To Phillis only gave the place, 
Perfed in aB thofe little Tricks of Love, 
That charm the Senfe, and the quick Famcy move. 
But Fate to Phillis a Jong Reign deny’d, 
She fell in all her blooming Beauty’s Pride, 
She Conquer’d whilft fhe Liv’d, and Triumpb'd as 
(fhe Dy'd, 
Vii. Thow 
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v Il. 


Thou (like fome Old Commander in difgrace,) 
Surviving the paft Conquefts of her Face, 
Nom the great bufinefs of thy Life is done, 
Riview ft with Grief what Trophies thou baft won : 
Pamu'd to be parch’d with Luft in Frozen Age, 
Andtho paft AGrn, damw’d to keep the Stage, 
That all might laugh to fee that glaring light 
Which lately [hone fo Fierce and Bright, 
End with a Stink at laft, and vanifh into night. 











Diana and Affeon. 
Beginning with the Defcription ofa Cave. 


Cave there is, deepin declining ground, 

By Stately Pines, and Cyprefs fhaded round. 
Lak Recds, and Ofters, at the Entrance grew, 
And parted Weeds with Riv’ lets running through. 
Tbe rough, arclh’d Roof all form’d of Afoj}y Stonc, 
From which, long Tufts of Shaggy Grafs bung dun, 
Flere Chryjtal Streams in the fmooth Bottom flow, 
find rife in Bubbles from their Springs below. 
From its cleft Sides 1n rills the Waters pour, 
And in their conftant Courfe trace one another oe’. 

Krere, with ber Nympbs, the chaft Diana came, 

And, all undreft, bathes ber foft Limbs with them. 
Pleas’d with the gratefui Coolnefs of the Cave, 
Her { tai Bow to ber Lov’d Maid fhe gave, 
Which, led by Fate, the tir'd AGzon too. 
ye With wand’ring fteps, tothe fame Cave withdrew. 
The Nymphs aH Shriek’d to fee a Man appear, 
And ftood amaxd, and fenfele{s with thesr fear, 
Like Iu’ry Pales about their Goddefs there, 
She faw,bim too, more Tall then all ber Train, 
And wifh'd in baft fhe bad ber Bow again, 
As aBrightCloud, by Sun-beams pierc’d appears, 
Or a fair Aforn, which Virgin Blufhes wears , 
So chaft Diana feem’d, for fuch were bers, 
Dafbing rude Water in bis Face, fhe faid, 
Tell how you faw a Goddefs difarray’d, 
les, tell aloud where you have boldly been, 
{give you leave, {peak all what you have feen. 
Chang’d to a Stagg, now wing’d with feay he flies, 
And is furpriz’d to fee bis fwifter Thighs ¢ 
But when bis Head the next clear River fhows, 
And the proud Arms thew Nature there beftows, 





This woile be tuinks, bis Dogs appear in VIEW, 
And he muft run, for bis own Hounds purfue, 
Wer Craggy Chiffs, o'er Rocks they force thesr way. 
And on a fwifter Scent all chafe the Princely Prey, 
The loft Acteon'in bis Anguifh cries, 

And, where he us’d to follow, now he flies. 

Fain wouid be tell them whom they fought to flay. 
but, ob S He cou G not fpeak, nor did he daye to ftay, 
Joey ferze bm now, and tear the Stately Foe 
Who were by bim taught to be cruel fo, 
With ufual Shouts thesr Dog $ toe fLunt{m, n Chear 
And feek, and call their Lord, alread, ton. tro near. 
ln looks, be Mnf YS, yet ts blamn’d by 4 7 | 
Becaufe thought abjent at bis wond reus fal 


- 





Advertifemenr. 


A, LL Gentiemen, Ladies, &c. who have any Ori- 
fr ginal Copies of Verles, Heroical, Huino rous, Gale 
satyrs , Odes, Epigrams » Riddles, Receipts, 

38, Pialogues or Epilognes, Cc. proper to infere 

rd * to Goddard's 
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tion’d i iaces by Wedanefday Night at furiheft, they cannot 
be pur ritu that Weeks Courans. 


A A ARGARET SEARL fo Famous for Relieving 
LV& and ¢ uring DEAFNESS, Lives ftill in Pye. 
Corner, near Weft-Smithfield, where She is ready, upon 
any Occafion of that Nature, to ferve fuch as Apply 
themielves toHer: Being the Surviver of Her Fathe 
Edmuid Searl, and late Husband Samuel Searl, 


Rebefography. Or, the Art of Dancing, by Chae 
re¢icrs and Demonftrative Fizgure:. Wherein 


Artis CAVIAING gs with compleat Tables of all 
Steps us’d in Dancing, and Rules for the Motions of the 
Arms, && Whereby any Perfon (who underftands 
Dancing) may of himfe!lt jearn all manner of Dances. 


Being an Exactand Juft Traniiation trom the French of 


Moniteur Feutlls. By Fok Weaver, Dancing-Mafter. 
Printed for the Author, und are to de fold by P. Vail- 


HR Ihfoller rear fl yep ’ — eh « 
bint, French Bookfeller, near Catearine»Str iv the Stréna. 
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and familiarly adapted to the Cavacry ot SchouleBove 
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1 (Quettions and Anfwers. By Mr. Bland Schuo!-Madt 

Printed for and fold by Sam. Ssurten, at the corner of 
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He ftarts wito wonder, and rmnfesf Ue fe vs, ° } /} of Poems on Divine and Moral Sub cs, being 
Tho’ not bis Form, yet bis own Mind we bears, Chicky origiel, and written > Famous Mr. Norris, 
Jind freaks bis Sorrows inbis Groans and Tears. Mr. Prior, Mr. Yalden, Mr. Faker, the Jate I 
What fhall be do ? Alas! He grieves, 1 vain . oe ee ' : 
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Bragg. at the Raven an Dater-Acser-Aow. 1706 
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